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SPAUKS OF WIT."Oh, father! Some ono besides that A MAltVET-OU- S MACHINE. the channel of V-u- Irwer cylinder are in-

serted "rards,' or mali rtoel projections
ext?nd!ig in rarious rtlai.'ve positions
though their entire length, which cor-
respond resjectlvely with "nU-Jis- " spe-
cially made In the type the purpose of
which ii, in distributing tha letter", to
automatically divert each 'ett-.- from
the mass of letters n the
upper or distributing cyhcuev to its
appropriate j lac in thj lower
or fcettig cylinder, m that each
channel iu the latter shall receive tyies
of only the particular character intended
for and adapted to it. The work of dis-
tribution is carried on automatically by the

THE TIIOKNK CONTllI V ANCK Ff)It
HKl'TINU TVrK.

A Labor-Sittin- g Invention that Seeim
Adapted to the PriM'tlrMl lUMulrnnt
niit Printing OtlU A lecrl jfllou r the
Machine.
"Whether or not type can bo successfully

set by a machine, and whether the ma-
chine can ue adapted to tho practical re-

quirements of a printing ol!!ce, U a ques-
tion toward tho bolutlou of which the ef-

forts of inventive genius have Leon
directed for many years. From

one point of Tiew it may Lo regarileJ ns
traiie that tho wonderful results that

have t?en reached in other directions in
tho production of machines capable of
jerfrnjing the most com plica te.l opera-
tions with almobt human intelligence and
more than hitnan precision, have not heen
sooner paralleled in type setting, iu which
so largoa proportion of the work is purely
mechanical. On the other hand those
practically familiar with the details of the
work of the composing room have chor-isho- d

grave doubts whether a mat hine
could to devised and perfected
that would perform the work
of setting tyie in Mich a way as to make it
practicable to supersede the method of
hand setting that has been in use ever
since the art of printing was invented.
Difficulties have been encountered which
have not met the inventor in any other
field, and the, operation of putting the
types in place, so simple in appearance
when done by hand, becomes Involved iu
countless complications when it is sought

TYPES 'XICKKO" FOK THE THOUNE MAC1IIMC

BILIE
BT C. LOWATKR.

Once on a time -- all true utorlra 1xgln o
Hundreds of yrars hack, wheu you aud I
I4ed a monkeys In AJrlra'n tree tops high,
IWore the folks liivt 1. arntxl to tin to,
Tho people of China to rumMs ban,

UcatiNe tht'ir cniiKrtr m a itiiild man;
KaJd they. "See lure, fcir,
We greatly fear, iir.
Vheu you're beheaded there'll bo no heir war,

tir;
We ad vine you to marry a boom as you can."
The niror i lu despair ;

lc) wauted to marry, but didn't know Trhere
In tho whole ovtvnt of tho flowery land
Wan a maiden u rthv tho rift of 'hi hand.
There wtio beautiful ma'.dn by tcuret at his

foot,
Tlut h wanted one that would love him alone;
One that, for lovo of hi mi ho h ,

Would be north of his lU'th and lNne of his bono.
Such a one I nhull inner tlnd, I fear"

Uut hero ho was b truck by a bright Idea.

Jnst at this tiino, iu the rity of l'ekiu
Idvnl little Klleo, a maid tto fair,
Through all tho land you ini;)t go seeking,
In city or country, any" hero.
And never o her omal in U auty.
Whut a splendid wide mouth t

Kht could make u drouth
Of tea in that land where tea pay no duty.
And her luiir an black
An a luro'fl back.
lowu her ikh'U" in tho latest fashion,

And hold by tho buckle that keyt hor sash on.

T?ut 1ho glory of littlo Klleo
Wat her dainty feet ; you never nee
Huch small ones Iwra, shtr maidens fair
Actually walk they never do there,
lut bandao and ire8 them
And iet and caresa them ;

And you may l mire, when it's all been done
Such fiH t are cortnlnly No. 1.
As you may suppose
huch tieautiful toes
Drought littlo Kllie an abnndanco of beaus ;
Rich and or and of every station
Found inthat Htationary nation.
Hut she gave them all to understand
Hy a violent move of her dainty loot.
That thoy could have that in plaee of her hand,
Which didn't boom tho suitor to suit.

Hut no tender maiden such as Kllee
Can remain in this world 1mis fancy free;
The hanfeftt heart like vax will melt,
Jf brought where the (lame of love is felt.
There camo a time when there came a man
As lovely its was Klleo herself;
Jive foot Ions was his cue, if an ell
And Ids clothes were such as showed light well
)(e was a man with elf.
llo sent four gifts his suit to aid ;

A iair of chopbticks, silver and gold,
A little puppy, Kix months old
4Lh ! ho knew tho tender heart of a maid

gihlW kite with l vo balls of htring,
Mid a gont; that took two men to rins.
hU ats the dog with tho chopsticks gay,
Mie llew tho kite that very day
It broke tho string and got away
And ho rung tho gong till it roused the town.
iiid all tho camo down.

This was tho way ho courted Klleo :

The marriHgo came oil in tho nicnth of May;
I can't tell how lovely and bri.'ht wa oho,
Nor how very happy und g'iy was he ;

Hut just three mouths from the bridal day,
Where do you think he took hor, bay.'
liigjit to tho lioyal Palace j.ati
And tho KuijiTor had found u mato.
Happy was he, in his regal state,
And happy whs though rich and grout,
For where true hearts together are Ixjund,
Tliero will hnppiness ever bo found.

Plvm City. Wis.

Put up or shut up Umbrellas.
"A CHAHdH to keep I have," is tho

ong of grand-juryme-

He: "Will you be my wife?" She:
"No; but I'll be your cook." '

The orator who "waxed eloquent
was arrested for assault and battery.

The court house is not necessarily a
pad place because so many plaintiff
uteries are heard there.

A skin on an Kighth avenue liquor
storo reads): "Family Liquor Ware-
house." Family li piors wear houses all
out.

How it worked : Carper So you've
been trying tho faith cure? Harper'
Yes. Carper Cure you? Harper Yes

of my faith.
." Yor seern at homo here," remarked a

man at tho H)stoJlico to tho postmaster.
"Yes," replied the latter, "this ii my
Btaniping ground."

Some men are called sagacious
merely on account of their avarice;
whereas, a child can clench its list tha
moment it is born.

Power and liberty are like heat and
moisture; whero they are well mixed
evervthing prospers, whero they aro
single they are destructive.

Thompson ("proudly) I'obinson, you
boo that gun ? My w ife killed a bear
w i tli that once, llobinson Ah, indeed !

"What was sho shooting at?
"MAitr.ua es are made in heaven,"

quoth Miss Antique. "Then there is
Borne . chanco for you yet," was tho
cruel response of her young sister.

Minks Were you away last sum-
mer? Winks Yes, off alxmt a month
at a summer resort. "How did you spend
the time?" "Waiting for it to stop raia-ing- ."

.

Teacher Tho peacock has many
eyes in its tail. oy I suppose it can
alway lind a seat, but it must be ex-
pensive for eye-glass- if tho beast ij
near-sighte- d.

Servant (answering belli Mm
Hiight doesn't care to see anv one this i
aft ernoou. A ilkins Hut she'll see me,
I am sure. Servant No, she won't
she mentioned you in particular.

Weary Whiskers (the tramp) : Don't
get frightened, madam; I am a member
of the Anti-Wast- e Society, an' I jet
called ter see if yer didn't want ter hiro
a man to eat up what vittles yer havo
left over.

A facetious man was taking a drink
at a bar. Observing a view of Niagara
on the wall he asked jokinglv. "Is that
real water?" "No." replied the bar-
tender, the real water is iu the glass
you hold."

Truth for once: Giles I'm glad I let
that fellow have tho small loan. Ho
seemed overwhelmed with gratitude.

Pecauso you're one of tho whitest
bov alive. You can't do it, sir i"

Put, Mr. Hayes, I "
"You can't steal my thunder that

wav. I'm going to give it to her my
self!"

"Put I heard "

"What?"
"That-yo- u were embarrassed and on

tho brink of failure. In fact, it was
the information that you had loaf
everything, through the recent looni ir
wheat, that induced mo to sell the
tamo commodity."

"There ain't a word of truth in it!
I never speculated in mv life!"

"Put 1 heard "
"A pack of lies! I'm worth $15,003

over and aU)vo this farm, and don't
owe a cent in the world!"

"Then 1 must havo been dreaming?"
"No, but you placed too much re-

liance in tho'idlo talk of an old fellow
who likes to speculate in his mind, and
who ithinks it no sin to supjose a case
for his own amusement."

"And you're satisfied that Fred
wasn't after Hayes Hollow?" queried
Pessie.

"Entirely I don't believe that
John w ill remember about thoo calves.
He's getting awfully forgetful."

Thus soliloquizing, Mr. Hayes w alked
discreetly away, leaving tho happy
lovers in solo jKDssessiou of tho h

Ills Honor Was Wounfled.
Just after tho war there was a crowd

of us in the billiard-roo- of a hotel
one evening, says a New York iStm
writer, and among tho "touchy" South-
erners w as a Colonel Gray of the Ten-nesse- o

troops. He was said to bo a
duelist, a dead shot, a fearless man,
and all that, and was, therefore, held
in awe. Among those present was a
typical Yankee who had come down to
smell out cotton. He looked humble
and harmless, and had been hustled
around a good deal without losing his
temper. Py some accident in moving
about he bumped the colonel, and the
latter promptly wheeled round on him
with:

"Sir, you are as clumsv as an ox."
"Don't get riled, kurnel; I didn't

mean to," was the reply.
It was a good time to bluff, and the

colonel drew himself up and replied:
"Then apologize, apologize at once!"
"I said I didn't mean it, and I didn't,

but I ain't going to crawl, you know."
"Who are you, sir?"
"Well, neow, I'm Isaac Williams and

who might you be?"
"You have insulted me, sir. There's

my card."
Williams took the pasteboard, looked

it all over, slowly read the name, and
returned it to the colonel with:

"Hcv you any cotton to sell, kurnel?
If so, I'm your huckelberry."

"If you have a friend, let him consult
with the major here!" replied the lire-eate- r.

Some one explained to tho Yankeo
that he had been challenged, and ho
scratched his head, whistled his sur-
prise, and following the colonel to tho
bar, he said ;

"See here, kurnel, I don't want this
blamed thing hanging over me all night
and disturbing my sleep. Let's have it
out now."

Ho tished up a Hemington from his
right hip ocket, a second from his left,
and handing one to the colonel, he ad-
vanced his right foot, and said :

"Too to toe, kurnel, and muzzle to
breast. That guarantees sure work
and no fooling. Somebody count live,
and then we'll begin the skirmish. My
will has been made for two years, and I
reckon the papers will inform Hanner
how I turned up my toes."

The colonel took tho revolver,
started to advance his foot, drew it
back, turned as white as snow, and. lay-
ing the weaj)on on tho bar, walked out
of the place without a word to anyone.
The Yank had raised him out of tho
game.

.Mhs Caldwell's Lovo (irown Cold.
A voung ladv w ho is visiting here,

HetJ

sensibleman of whom you were justJ
nraivliJ linn urru vuiaii'ts l" J" uuoiiii
him. A falso suapidon never origin-
ated in your honest od heart."

"Well, I won't deny never mind
that now."

Mr. Hayes paused to remove her
pleading white turns from his neck.

"Oh, father!" faltered she, tho tears
once more welling up into her eyes.

"Well, then," spoke up the farmer,
who evidently felt himself to be weak-filing- ,"

we'll let the matter rest as it is,
and it you're not satisfied within six
months yes, six weeks that ho un-
worthy of you, then matters can hum
along, and 1 won't say a word. Hut
nothing of this to him." Mind that."

Three minutes later the farmer was
harnessing a horse.

"I Midi I had my life insured, for if
they close down on me it 11 kill me, an'
Hess '11 be left without a nickel."

F.ben Hayes was indulging in his old
habit of talking to himself as he
buckled the harness-strap- .

As he made this remark, Fred Faxon
entered the horse-barn- .

It seemed strange that the sound
caused by tho opening of the door, and

"coon l gooi f cmi:n ruKn faxon.

the sunlight it admitted, did not at-

tract tho farmer's attention. He must
have been deeply engrossed in his own
thoughts, for ho continued his solil-
oquy :

"Who'd have thought that wheat
would go ten cents higher, when
there's goin' to be a full crop at least
about here? 1 s'pose it's short other
places, though I was a fool to lorrow
that last !'.",( mm) to try and save the
other fifteen. What'll folks say when
the notes come due in two months, an'
old Kben Hayes is closed out? Jeff
"Wheeler'll be glad, so'll Scd Smith an'
Dick JStallsmith, but I reckon Hill
liarr '11 be a little grain sorry, 'cause
he won't be able to borrow any more
money off me. I guess its a feelin'
that Parson Lake wouldn't indorse,
but I do vish that this city fellow
would marry Hess, or get engaged to
her, at least, before we have to nunc
out rf the Hollow, where she was born,
ond I before her."

Fred Faxon heard something which
sounded very like a sob, and then stole
noiselessly from the 1 am and rejoined
Ues.de, whom he had left iu tho grape
arbor near by.

A week later, when tho farmer re-

turned home from the wdieat-field- ,

where he had been assisting his men
in the glorious work of harvesting, he
was astonished to lind Fred Faxon
seated with his daughter upon the vine-shadow-

porch.
"Didn't reckon on seeing you ,"

said the farmer when the lirst saluta-
tions were over.

At the same time he stole a glance
at the fair face of his daughter, which
seemed an embodiment of happiness
ami content.

"I've been admitted to practice."
"Oh! Glad to hear it."
"And the citv courts not being in

session
"Don't be silly!" interrupted Hessie,

blushing like a reduy.
"I'd like to speak with you in pri-

vate, Mr. Haves."
"No need of it. My daughter and I

have no secrets from each other."
"Well, she has promised, subject to

your approval of course, to become mv
wife."

"Even that was no secret. I read it
in her eyes the minute I turned the
corner."

"And you consent?"
"I s'pose I'll have to."
"Wheat took an awful drop this

week, sir."
"I hadn't hea-.do- f it."
"The European war didn't material-

ize and reports from the Northwest
came in much more favorable, and it
dropped twentv cents."

"That beats "me."
"It didn't me. I never mentioned

tho fact to ou. but I havo $:50,(KK)

"DON'T INWTE HIM UKnK AOAIN."

w hich I inherited from my father three
years ago. I was sure it would take a
tumble, and sold a hundred thousand
bushels."

"And have closed it out?"
"At a profit of twenty thousand.

Now, I want to ask you a question."
"l'ire away."
"Whatll vou tako for Haves Hol-

low?" " '
"You don't mean "

"That I want to buy it for a wed-
ding present to Hcssie. Not to freeze
you out, tut just

THE THOliNE TYPESETTING MACHINE.

r ,

revolution of ttie upjer cylinder over the
lower, with an intermittent motion, there-
by causing the channels of the upper
cylinder at each step to coincide with and
rest directly over similar channels in tho
setting cylinder, which remains station-
ary. Py means of the "nicks" in the type
ami the "wards" in tho lower or setting,
cylinder a typo of a given character can
only foil into its own proper groove in the
latter; in these grooves the typos rest on a
bottom plate. The types in the distribut-
ing cylinder are in the order they come
from the forms, but by tho step-lik- e mo-

tion of the cylinder and the action of the
wards in the channels of tho setting cyl- -

inder the tvpes are automatically sorted,
so that each channel of the stationary
cylinder contains only types of the same
kind.

Composing U effected from a key-boar- d

like that of a type-writ- on a somewhat
larger scale, liy tho depression of any
key, through an arrangement of levers
and rods, the lowost typo in the corres-tendin- g

groove of the cylinder is pushed
radially outwards on a very rapidly re-
volving disc, which carries it to an open-
ing in the stationary guard surrounding
tho disc and delivers it upon a moving
belt, on which the types are rarri id I i
their proper order to a revolving lifter,
which raises them in succe.-sio-n into a long
setting stick at tho upper ena of an inclin-
ed channel or galley. In justifying, a
section of the composed line of type is
drawn to the mouth of the justifying stick,
and is justified with spaces taken from a
case containing channels for the dilferent
spaces and the hyphen, tho lowest of which
are pushed partially out by ejectors
worked with a treadle. The lines of type
when no longer re niired for printing can
be inserted in the grooves of the distribut-
ing cylindur from a special ga-- ley by
means of a slide with which a whole line
at a time is pushed bodily into a groove.

Three persons ore required to operate
each machine: ono at the keyboard, a

to break up nnd justify the linen,
and the third to keep the distributing cyl-

inder "loaded" and maintain a general
suier vision. With expert help cne ma-
chine will set and distribute six thousand
ems per hour, or from five to six times as
much as the most rapid hand compositor.
Tho work is not particularly laborious, and
it is found by experience that intelligent
girls are fully as well adapted as men to
become ellicient operators. The machines
are so light running that a single horse
jtower is sufficient for half a dozen ma-
chines.

Considering tho purnoso for which the
machine is intended, the construction is
simple, and there appears to be no dllll-cult- y

or hitch in the working. It should
be remarked that by manipulating the
keys in one direction only, several keys
may be touched simultaneously, without
risk of the characters itecoming transposed;
in working the opposite way each key
must lie torched separately. The machine
is driven from a shaft by two small belts.
One belt transmits motion to the revolving
disc below the typesetting cylinder and to
the type lifter, whibt the other bolt, by
means of a tightening pulley and ratchet
gear, produces tho step-b- y step-motio- n of
the distributing cylinder.

Foiled Again.
Ofiicor (Society for Preventing Cru-

elty to Children) I am hunting for a
family who, T am told, aro compelling
fl, tiiree-vear-o- cniui to learn tho
Russian language.

Pesident (Slum court) I know 'cm.
Thev live in room fill.

Oilicer (wrathfully) The brutes I

What is their name?
Resident Knoskiwoskivitz. They

are Russians.
Oilicer Oh! TJm er very fino

weather we're having. Xew York
Weekly.

When thero is nothing left of tho
winter snow but ridges behind tho
stone walls, and a dingy drift hero and
there in a hollow or in the woods, win-
ter has virtually resigned tho icicle,
which is his scepter.

l'HOriTAIJLE SOLILOQUY

BY 1) WIGHT BALDWIN.

gxV7nY a vou talk to

r&MV father?"
"For two reasons,

IJessie."
"Number one?"
"I like to talk to a

sensible man."
"Number two?"
"I like to hear a

sensible man talk."
"Good! good!" cried Fred Faxon,

dapping his hands and laughing heart-
ily.

"I don't know that it's good," said
Farmer Fben Hayes, "but it has the
merit of bein' tho Lord's truth!"

"And that's everything, father," said
his petite and ettv daughter, as she
seized him round the neck and gave
him a hug that brought a quick liush
to the face of Ixdli men pain produc-
ing it with the elder, envy with the
younger.

Hayes Hollow, as the farm had been
called for three generations, was the
finest and most productive of all in the
beautiful valley, and its owner was
considered a wealthy man, bring rated
much as a millionaire is in a large city.

Jessie was his only child and the
prospective heiress not only of the
lorm and its appurtenances but, as
many believed, of a good deal of wealth
which was invested in other ways.

Fred Faxon was a young man who
for two years had been reading law in
the city twenty miles away, and was
coon to be admitted to the bar.

Ho had met IJessio Hayes tho pre-
ceding summer while spending a vaca-
tion in the valley. The decided mutual
attraction between the two had been
increased by subsequent meetings and
no end of letters, until it had reached
the stage where tho word "love" could
alone express the situation.

Mr. Hayes had been much pleased
with the young man, and at the re jucst
of pretty llessie, who generally carried
Iter point, had invited him to spend his
week's vacation at the follow.

It had been a happy time to the
lovers those little seven days; but
they had llown by all too quickly, and
tho train that was to bear tho pios-pectiv- o

lawyer away from fields of
wheat, drifting in waves of silver to-

ward tho harvest, to the city, with its
dust, and grime, and wickedness, would
be due within an hour.

"I must run across and say good-b- y

to tho Turners," remarked Fred, look-
ing through the open door to a farm
house on the opposite side of the broad
country road.

44 Wait a moment, and I'll go with
you."

"No, daughter, let him go alone. I
must hitch up to take him to the depot,
and want a word with you lirst."

"What is it?" asked Jess, just a' lit-

tle petulantly, when Fred had started
on his errand.

"Don't invito him here again. "
"Who?"
"Fred Mr. Faxon, I should say,"
"You don't mean "
"Words failed the littlo maiden, but

her wide-ope- n eye supplied the deficit,
and expressed tho most unfeigned as-

tonishment.
"I do, daughter, just that,"
"Hut you'vo si token so highly of him

all along and besides "
Again words failed the girl, but this

time tears glistened in her bluo eyes,
and completed the sent nee.

"I'm sorrv, 1 ssie, truly sorry, but
1 think it's for the best."

"Nothing can b for the best that
separates us for life. Whit have you
against Mr. Faxon V"

"I accuse him of crime, but I fear
that ho is unworthy of you."

ami said he could never repav me.
Merritt That was strange. He told
you the truth.

LDY of the house Now, don't yoit
think you could saw a little wood for
me? Tramp (who has just dined)
No, mum; sawing that there steak you
just gave mo is all tho sawing I want
to do for one day.

On the Fiffel Tower: Mother and
the gills (ecstatically): My, isn't it
high. Popper (in a gloom that reaches
to the baf-- of the tower): Well, what
of it ? Have you seen anything in
Paris this summer that wasn't high?

Mrs. Ukink Mrs. Klink! Mrs.
Klink! Your little loy is in our yard
stoning our chickens. Mrs. Klink
Horrors! He'll get his feet wet in unir
big, ugly, damp grass. I don't see w hy
vou can't keep vour lawu mowed, Mrs.
Hrink.

Ada Were you not afraid during
that thunder and lightning storm?
Elsie No: I was with Mike, who was
lately discharged from the Third Ave-
nue railroad, and you know that tho
electric lluid never strikes a r.

Til FN AND NOW.
lie was a man of some account

And v'll amoiic his iirl.-hbor- i stood
For any reasonable amount k

His name w as good. v

Ho took to drink, nnd soon his nose
Assumed a tint ns rol a blood,

And now as far ns credit k'oes,
His name is Deunis.

-- 7)ci.ofcii Courier.

"Steward," ho said feebly, in tha
small hours of the stormy night, trying
to turn over in his berth. "Steward,
what's that?" '"The sailor on deck,
sir." "Yes, but what did he sav
just now?" "All well, sir." "My,
what a liar!" And then he turned over
and moaned a mal de mer moan.

Conductor That loy can't be less
than live years old. I shall have to
chargo you half fare for him. Mr. Skin-Hi- nt

(nervously looking at his watch):
No, you won't. It's now 7 o'clock. That
boy won't bo five years old till exactly
7.150, and we expect to get off this train
lit exactly 728. If you charge me any-
thing for that boy 111 report you.

patience.

Teacher "Well, Willie Jones, here
ycu aro late again. When I have a
few moments to sparo-- shall chastise
you severely."

Willie Jones "Please, sir, vou need-
n't hurry yourself. I can wait."

He Wanted to Know Too Much.
Jack Say, Tom, were you chris-

tened that name ?

Tom Of courso I w as.
Jack Well, what do they call yon

Thom-a- s for on the pay sheet?
Tom Don't know; snpieso for the

name reason tho loys call you Jack-ass- .
- i.'o ch c$ U r liml (jet.

to adapt the machine to its performance.
Meanwhile invention and improvement has
progressed with great strides in other
l ranches and departments of tho printer's
art, so that while the art as a whole has
reached a marvelous stage of development
nnd achievement, the operation of type-
setting has lemained in a primitive
state.

Numerous as have Wen the attempts to pet
and distrihuto types by machinery, it must
te confessed that, up to the present, there
has not been one machine which'has ob-

tained general favor, or which has an-

swered the expectations held out. Gener-
ally, tho machines have leen delicate and
complicated, and the results so very uncer-
tain, indeed, that no newspaper proprietor
would rely solely upon tbem in case of ur-
gency. . These repeated failures have led
compositors, and employers too, to venture
the prediction that until a machine could
be endowed with brains the compositor
would be indispensable. Put recently the
perfecting of what is known as the Thome

orF.IUTINO THE MACniNE.

typesetting and distributing machine
seems to overthrow that oft repeated pre-
diction.

The Thome, of which an accurate illus-
tration is given in tb accompanying g,

is the invention of Joseph
Thome, from whom the machine and the
company now engaged in its manufacture
wer named. The invention dates back to
ItfSO, although the improvements which
the last eiht years of mental and mechani-
cal labor upon it have effected have so

the original that the pres-
ent ierfected machine scarcely resembles
the crude affair which first embodied the
inventor's idea. At various times the
Thome ha lieen exhibited and tested in
competition with other type-settin- g ma-
chines in Europe and America, with re-

sults most decidedly in its favor. It is
doubtful, however, if any other machine
has ever been subjectert to the severe test
which has leen applied to the Thornc. ono
of tnem neing in continuous use in the
office of a Hartford, Conn., daily paper
for nearly a year a test which may be
said to hare thoroughly demonstrated its
practicability, not only for general com-
position but also for the sterner require-
ments of daily newspaper work.

The Thome type-fettin- g machine con-

sists of two iron cylinders, about fifteen
inches in diameter, placed perpendicularly
one abo?e the other, in the external sur-

face of each of which are cut longitudin-
ally ninety channels or receptacles for tho
types which are to be used in it. Within

and who is a verv intimate friend of
Miss Mary Gwendolin Caldwell, has
just received a letter from tho young
heiress, whoso engagement to Prince
Murat has attained so much notoriety.
Miss Caldwell writes to her friend that
tho formal betrothal has been indefi-
nitely postponed on account of an un-
written law of the French and Italian
aristocracy, which requires the con-
tracting parties to produce, at their
betrothal, this baptismal certificates of
their parents and grandparents. That
Miss Caldwell is unable to do, as there
is no record of her grandmother's bap-
tism, ami a hitch in the proceedings is
the result. Miss Caldwell intimates
that sho would not care at all if tho
wedding should not take place. Miss
Caldwell's friend thinks that if tho
whole thing falls through it will not
be the fault of the bridegroom nor of
the laws of aristocracy, but of the fair
fiance herself. This is not the first
time Miss Caldwell has promised her
hand in marriage and has reconsidered
her action after the engagement had
been made public. She was engaged
to" an Italian prince about three years
ugo, and the match was considered tho
best to bo made in Europe, but, like
several others before, it was broken off
by tho young lady. Miss Caldwell's
first lovo was a young lawyer of this
city, bdt the engagement was objected
to. He has since married. In a former
letter Miss Caldwell said: "You may
be sune that I always intend to be my
own financier. I am willing to allow
any husband I may havo a suHicient
income to enable him to dress well and-pa-

his club dues, but ho will never
have tho management of a cent of my
principal." "Mary has a will of her
own," said our mutual fiiend, "and sho
means w hat she says. Perhaps Prince
Murat found this out before it was too
late." Lq uiville 1'ost.

A Shameless Trick.
In one Maine town is a very heavy

girl. She is quite sensitive about her
weight and it is not generally known,
but two mischievous young men want-
ing to know it, one of them persuaded
her to stop and speak with him on tho
hay scales. The owner of the scales
was in tho plot and quickly weighed
them. Tho weight of tho man being
subtracted, left tho amount of I'.Ul
Iounds for tho girl. LeicUlon Jour
nal.


